*$(> LADY BEACONSFIKLD AND HER TIMES

might soon be Prime Minister, even though she could not live
to see him once more at the head of the Queen's Government,

The second demonstration took place at Manchester in April
the month before she was taken seriously ill. Probably the
strain and excitement of their Manchester visit hastened the
beginning af her last illness, but she felt the effort to have been
worth while* Representatives of over two hundred Conserva-
tive Associations passed by their carriage, and in the evening
Dizzy had spoken in the Free Trade Hall The speech lasted
for more than three hours, and everyone hailed it as magnificent
Mar}* Anne sat in the gallery and from time to time her Dizxy
glanced up at her,

Here at Hughendcn she could look back on that wonderful
meeting at Manchester with pride and thankfulness, but at
Hughenden there was peace. The birds sang in the gardens
and woods. She listened a little wistfully, knowing that when
the birds sang next year there would be no Mary Anne to
hear them,

The Whitsun recess drew to an end and it became time to
return to London and Grosvenor Gate.   Mary Anne gathered
all her courage together and made the journey successfully.
She was the wife of the J Deader of the Opposition and had her
duties to perform.   She would perform them come what might
So, bravely and pathetically, she did perform them.   She
still accepted invitations and appeared at parties, an old and
tragic figure, her face marred by lines of illness and suffering*
Disraeli went with her everywhere, overwhelmed with sadness,
giving her the support of his arm and assisting her to place her
faltering feet when it became necessary to mount or descend
stairs.   His heart was breaking and his courage, unlike that of
Mary Anne, often faltered, but she insisted on going out, and
her least wish nowadays was law,   "Let her do as she likes,1
advised Sir William Gull, her doctor.   " As long as she has the
strength, to go out distracts hen   She seems to have made an
improvement   I advise all the amusement possible/'

it was so different of course with the Gladstones. At this
time (1874) Gladstone, at the age of sixty-three, in the. mil
vigour of middle life, served Queen Victoria, who detested hutt,
aa First Minister of the Crown. Catherine Gladstone, aged
sixty, had still twenty-eight years of life ahead of her, and she
and her husband would celebrate the fiftieth year of their marn*
age in July, 1889, Their children clustered about them and
they were firmly entrenched in Carlton House Terrace.